The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 


Moving Bricks Burnley - St Peters Church and Old Nick, 

The church was going to be built on another location, but night after night the Devil appeared 
and moved the building materials, until the construction was relocated to where the church now 
stands. 

Long ago, in the town of Burnley, a group of builders set out to construct a grand church in 
honor of St. Peter. They gathered the finest materials and began working tirelessly to erect the 
structure on the chosen site. However, night after night, something strange began to happen. 

As the sun would set, the builders would pack up their tools and leave the site, only to return the 
next morning to find that their progress had been undone. The bricks they had carefully laid had 
been moved, and the scaffolding they had erected had been taken down. The workers were 
confused and frustrated, unable to explain the strange occurrences. 

As the nights went on, the builders began to hear whispers in the darkness. They spoke of a 
mysterious figure known as Old Nick, the devil himself, who was rumored to be behind the 
strange happenings at the construction site. The builders scoffed at the idea, dismissing it as 
mere superstition. 

But as the strange occurrences continued, the builders became desperate. They prayed to St. 
Peter for guidance, begging him to help them finish their sacred task. And to their surprise, their 
prayers were answered. 

One night, as the builders prepared to leave the site, they noticed a figure in the shadows. It was 
Old Nick, and he was busy moving the bricks and materials from the site. But this time, 
something was different. As the builders approached, Old Nick vanished, leaving behind a 
strange sense of calm. 

The builders realized that St. Peter had intervened, and had driven Old Nick away from their 
sacred task. And so, they packed up their materials and moved the construction site to the 
location where the church stands today. And from that day forward, the church of St. Peter stood 
as a testament to the power of faith over evil. 
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